VOL. LXV. No. 1669. BUILDING, New York, February 24th, 1909. 























































































































Entered at N.Y. P O. as Second-class Mail Matter. Copyright, 1909, by Keppter & Schwarzmann. 


‘‘BABY, KISS PAPA GOOD-BY.” 
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«What Fools Ghese Mortals Be!” 


ES, we are going.to mention Lincoln. We.have no new stories 
to tell of him, no anecdotes, neither have we “an unpublish- 


ed portrait.’ The time for those was a fortnight ago, and 


quite a few appeared.” This reference to Lincoln, being brief ‘and 
relatively unimportant, we purposely withheld till thé speeches were 
all delivered,. the reminiscences ‘all -recited, the editorials all written, 
and the flags, flung out on his: birthday, dll revérently folded and 
put away. In every part of this country, every part big enough 
to support a newspaper,'or to warrant the holding of a memorial 
service or banquet, Lincoln. was lauded for his lofty ideals, for his 
sublime sense of justice, his.€ourage and his honesty. People pat 


portraits of him in their windows.. They read and talked about 


him. {n the enthusiasm’ of the moment, they admired, honored; 
almost worshipped him... Fou did, possibly.” And you. Now, then, 
this little utterance ‘is simply to ask, How do Lincoln’s-ideaJsy his 
sense of justice, -his courage and his honesty, quatities which we so 


admire in the abstract,.ajd in which we find such a fund of in- 


spiration, coincide with our present day attitude, as a nation, toward 
the Philippine Islands? 
Can we “point with pride”* 


hold him. up to tlie rest of 
the world as the model 


time regard.*with. indiffer- 
ence a-state of affairs in 
the Philippines which 
would bring from Lineolny.< 
were he living to-day, a 
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slavery? If we can, then 
the flags we displayed on 
his birthday were meaning- 
less strips of bunting; the 
speeches pompous mouth- 
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nothings. He who de- 
clared that a half:slave- 
half free existence for this 
country was Linpossible. 
would not acquiesce mildly 


free trade basis for it. He 
would not see for ten years, 
without protest, all the 
states of. the Union enjoy- 
ing the right of free trade 
with one another, while the 
Philippines, a part ‘of that 
union by conquest, pur- 
chase and, we haye heard 
it said, by “destiny,” are 
treated practically asa 
foreign nation, commer- 
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cially hostile, “-byour tariff-makers; and so treated because the 
voice of greed, from two or three overbearing trusts, rings louder 
in their ears than the voice of justice from the admirers of 
Lincoln. This is no criticism of the outgoing president, Roose- 
velt, or the incoming president, Taft. Both men, we believe, have 
done. what they could to chéck the- betrayal of a nation’s honor. 
No; this is addressed to the Lincoln lovers, who lately flung out 
the flag, draped the portrait, applauded the eulogies and “paid 
tribute to the memory?’ If, really, you find inspiration in Lincoln’s 
high ideals, his unwavering -sense of justice, his courage and his 
honesty,4you_ may apply that inspiration in a worthy cause. You 





can’t do mtcfijit is true. But you ca#think, and you can cease to 


be indifferent Ultimately, you will begin to shout, and then per- 
chancéYon will. drown out,the voice. oFswinish greed and make Con- 
gréssyhear a little Lincoln language.~ Venerating Lincoln, there are 
other -ways in which ycu may prove your sincerity, but this matter 
of the, Philippine tariff will do nicely to. begin with. ‘There is room 
theré in plenty for a practical application of all the Lincolu traits, 
£ aes : traits which you so adqnir~ 
-ed and which yow delight- 

ed to honor. Best of all, 

here is a moral issue int 

which you can gain noth- 


\ae 


“your materjal self. .1n it, 
you may, stand as ungel+ 
fishly and, as steadfastly. 


common hongsty as’ ever 
Lincoln stood. . 


Mgaxwatte, Jim Shernian 
rae, ‘ ‘jseating nothing but 
if t ) health food. : 
AY om \ 
- ‘ 
‘A. SHAMEFUL SURPLUS” 
is what the Argonaut 
terms $300,000 Subscribed 
nearly-three years ago for 
the relief of the San Fran- 
cisco earthquake victims, 
and remaining undistribut- 
ed. The committeerefused 
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OUTSTRIPPED. 





GAGGING. 


HE OFFICERS and some of the crew of the “ Republic”’ 
were guests of honor at the Circle Theatre. They were 
as much an attraction asthe play. They were cheered 
when they took their seats, and manya compliment 
was paid them from the stage—New York Times. 


Tue White Star “ Republic” did not sink 

in vain. A new field of histrionic endeavor is 

here opened up— the PAYMENT OF COMP- 

LIMENTS FROM THE STAGE. For in- 
stance: 






James (the dutler).— My lady, the carriage waits. And per- 
mit me to add, while the carriage is waiting, that the conduct of 
these heroic firemen, who are in the audience to-night, is worthy of 
the best traditions of American — etc., etc. 


Giapys.— How bright the moon is to-night!. 

Jacx.—Ah, indeed, Gladys. And the brighter because we 
have with us, in the fifth aisle, right centre, the executive committee 
of the Independent Order of Club Swingers—etc., etc. 


MapceE (the iceman’s daughter ).— Fiend, would you strike a 
woman ? 

Luxe Danprurr.—Ordinarily, yes. But not in the presence 
of this splendid delegation from the Fourteenth Regiment—etc., etc. 


Cot. AsHMFAD.— Good God! Must I die here like a dog, in 
these cruel Arctic snows? Will no one save me? I am slowly 
freezing! AH, what do I see? ‘Twelve members 
of the Janitor’s Union in the first balcony! 
Thank heaven, they will turn on the 


heat! Rescued! Freeman Tilden. 





CUNNING. 
* H™ in the world did you ever 
get Tanque county to vote 
itself dry?” 
“Called the local option elec- 
tion for Jan. 1.” 


LIBEL. 


IFE.— What made you so 
late, dear ? 

HussBanD.— To be candid, I 
stopped with the boys and took 
a drink. Why do you ask? 

“The clergyman called.” 

“And yet they say that rum is 





a curse.” FUTURE STREET SIGNS. 











} is a game in which the beginners win most of the prizes. 




















Dame Battington, Reformer. 


(From an interesting volume recently discovered in the false bottom of an old hair-trunk.) 
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, ADONIRAM SMOLLETT, being Sec’y of ye Towne Coun- 
cil and handy with ye penne, do, at divers times when 
it will not interfere with my duties, take my goose- 
quille in hande and register, somewhat in ye forme 

of a diary, ye kyckes that I am persuaded would not be healthy 
for me to utter aloud. 

First, thenne, I am moved to dwelle upon a malady which pre- 
vaileth to a distressing extent in ye Colony, namely, ye inflamed 
conscience, which mightily paineth all those not possessing it, and 
ye chief symptommes of which are raising ye devil in ye name of ye 
Lord. I admire and respect ye orderly conscience and consider it 
a very useful follicle whenne it moveth itself aright, but whenne 
strickened with inflamation it becomes a delusion and a snare. 

Ye malady most commonly attacketh women of ye middle age 
and much fatte, and giveth them no rest night nor day, but contin- 
ually driveth them to ramme in and reforme other people, and never 
by any chance prompting them to reforme themselves. Ye wearer 
of ye inflamed conscience is but seldom a manne, and whenne he is, 
he is not a notable success in his 
chosen field of lahor, by reason 
of ye scant courtesy, inter- 
spersed with thumppes upon 
ye nose, with which his 
fellowmenne greet his 
efforts to remodel them. 
But whenne ye reformer 
is a woman, thenne ye 
Lord help us, for naught 
canne withstand her. 
She will have her way 
though ye heavens falle. 
She first henne-pecks her 
husband into shivering 
docility, and thenne sails 
in to reduce ye rest of ti 
creation to an acquiescent V/s UY 
pulp. ees Y 

I have now in minde Z ” 
Dame Battington, a ; 
hawk-billed woman with 
three chinnes, ye wife and 
clinging vine of poor 
Cotton Battington, who 
weigheth less than one hun- 
dred and nine pounds with all 
ye bones. She thinketh she B © 
hath a mission, and is only 
comfortable in her conscience 

: —= 

whenne making others un- —the 
comfortable. Every thing is deade wrong until she hath rectified 
it; she hath a patent on ye right, and nobody canne use it until 
she showeth them how. She demandeth that everything on 
earth and in ye waters under ye earth be runne according to ye 
dictates cf her own conscience, and she maketh sure that this is 
done. She entereth ye homes of ye Colony at all hours without 
knocking, but never departs without having done so. Should she 
meet a bear in ye highroade I am persuaded ye next census would 
be shy one bear. 

At one time did I invite Gamaliel Frakes and sundry others, 
including ye able editor of ye Weekly Clarion and Pilgrim Fathers’ 
Vindicator, to my bachelor quarters in ye deade of ye night, to drink 
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candle, won’t yer? 
Ymmt1j.—There ain’t goin’ t’ be any wick. 


schnappes and rumme for our stomachs’ sake and to warde off snake- 


bites. No harm was done, even if ye boys did all carve their initials 
on my wooden-legge without my knowledge although I was wearing 
it at ye time. How Dame Battington found out ye matter ye Lord 
knows, but next morning when I was telling Elder Ramsbottom, 
down at ye Post Office, of ye bilious attack which was making my 
heade ache fitte to splitte, she appeared on ye scene and so long as 
I lingered in ye vicinity she stood with her finger pointed at me like 
a sign-boarde and loudly denounced me for a glutton and wine- 
bibber and son of Apollyon, who not only made a beaste of himself 
but putte ye cuppe to his neighbor’s lippe. While it is true that ye 
snakes did not bite us, although they might have done so had we but 
trodden ye vile insects, nevertheless it was embarrassing to be thus 
publickly denounced. This episode so worked upon ye feelings of 
ye able editor that he ceased drinking rumme forthwith and hath 
since confined himself solely to ye patent medicines he takes on ad- 
vertising, whereby he now hath patent insides. 
_ There is no consolation to be derived from flogging Cotton 
Battington, for he hath been so reduced 
by ye beatings already bestowed 
upon him, not to speak of ye 
continual hectoring and henne- 
pecking of his wife, that 
he takes assault and bat- 
tery as a matter of 
course, and humbly 
thanks you for what 
you don’t do to him. 
There is no funne in 
pounding a polvypus. 
I sometimes think it 
would have simplified 
matters if ye Lord had 
putte St. Patrick into ye 
Garden of Eden instead of 
Adam. 
ADONIRAM SMOLLET, 
His hande and penne. 
Tom P. Morgan- 
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A REAL BARGAIN. 


° H*s: you Hike’s 
Baking Powder?” 
inquired the female bar- 
gain-fiend. 
“No, madam,” an- 
swered the wiiy grocery- 
clerk; “but we have Bike’s, 
which is just as good, but costs thirteen cents more, and con- 
tains a coupon, which, when presented with 9,999 similar coupons, 
entitles the holder to one guess at the number of minutes from now 
until the end of the world, the one coming nearest to a correct solu- 
tion being rewarded with a certificate good for one year’s subscrip- 
tion to ‘The Cookladies’ and Laundrymaids’ Gazette,’ when accom- 
panied by 39 cents in cash.” 
She bought Bike’s and went away perfectly happy. 


<a" ESKIMO VERSION. 
Kcaj.—Hey! Save me the wick o’ that 


Finally he 


E te longer he waited, the less his courage grew. 
Such is the common, or 


plucked it up and proposed anyhow. 
garden form of romance. 











wre” is nine points of the law. 














PUCK 


FIRST AID TO THE. EASY. 


UY it on credit; it costs only double; 
6B Buy it on time, though you starve at the task ; 

Buy it from agents who browbeat and trouble; 
Buy it in stores for whatever they ask ; 

Buy it at bargain sales, —soon you'll be wiser ; 
‘Buy it in holiday mobs, million-deep ; 

But ’ware of the snare of the friendly adviser, — 
The-man-who-knows-where-you-can-buy-it-cheap ! 


Buy it at auction, and live to regret it; 
Buy it from peddlers, and throw it away; 

Take your cash down to a race-track and bet it; 
Lend it to friends who'll ‘return it next day.” 








If you insist upon squandering money, 
Do the deed frankly, but give a wide sweep 
To him who would trim you with words 
made of honey, 
The friend of a friend who will sell to 
you cheap! 


ffe’s got a ‘drag’ with ’em; he used to 
work there; 
All that he wants he can get at half- 
price. 
Here’s his friend, Jones, who’s the reign- 
ing Big ‘Turk there,— 
Knows that he’s got you, caught, can- 
ned and on ice. 
How shall you squirm as the values 
grow fancy? 
Matter of friendship,—you can’t crawl 
and creep! 
So pay and be gay; —’tis an old ne- 
cromancy, 
But deuced expensive,—this buying things cheap. 
Chester Firkins. 





HELLISH FASHIONS. 


H* Satanic Majesty touched a button and summoned his Head 
Imp. ‘What is all that noise in Factory Street ?” 

“Your Imperial Majesty, it is the women mobbing the new 
corset factory. They are all demanding one of those new red- 
hot, electric-charged corsets.” 

“Sufferin’ Souls!” gasped his Majesty, “and I thought I had 
invented a new torment.” 

“The mistake was in forcing that French girl to wear one 

She made ’em all believe they are the very latest style.” 
“Saints above! and I thought I understood women. Well, 
well, now that I think of it the plan works out better than I thought. 
Take ’em away from all the ladies but a few; see that they are adver- 
tised as the very latest fashion and I guess that will make those 
women who can’t get ’em suffer all right, all right.” 


first. 


MACHINE-MADE. 
“ HAT is this?” 
The boss proof-reade> 
frowned horribly. 
“This word in the middle c“ 
the sentence.” 
“ ‘ppier’ 
“ Explain.” 
“That ‘ 
The jocular compositor re- 
garded the matter closely. 
“That is the pied ‘piper.’” 
Smiling serenely over his 
pleasanry, he returned to the 
linotype. 
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THEY DID. 


agp agg te ig got mixed up in 
a real estate deal last 
week. 
SNICKER.— Did you? 
Kicker.—Yes, they did me. 


SEXTETS. 


Baapic- pI LAMMERMOOR 
sniffed. 

“Artistically,” she excliamed, 
with killing emphasis, “my sex- 
tet is the best ever.” 

“ Now, wouldn’t that poison 
your cigarette ?” retorted Flora- 
dora, tossing her head. 

And all the world of depart- 
ed shades laughed to behold => 














the jealousy of these two re- 
markable women. 















THE TARIFF. 


BB gee crowning achieve- 

ment of constructive 
statesmanshijp, has made us a 
manufacturing nation; and if 
that which we manufacture chiefly 
is poverty, we need not therefore hang our heads in humilation. 

Poverty is necessary, for the reason that nothing else will pro- 
vide the persistent discontent without which progress fails at its 
very spring and origin. 

And with a people who have so much done to make them safe 
and sane, it is going to take lot of discontent to keep things moving, 
and by that token a lot of poverty. 

In fine, the time is not ripe for any such revision of the 
schedules as will tend to bring on indiscriminate and unrestricted 

prosperity. 


NARCISSUS. 

















FUNNY FATHERS WE HAVE MET. 





IN HIS LINE. 


M's GOLDENSTEIN (the bank- 

ers daughter ).—Dond’t my 
chatter, veary you Mr. Grabben- 
heimer ? 

YounG GRABBENHEIMER 
(rapturously).—1 couldt listen 
to your vords all day mit com- 
pound indterest! 


TOLERATED. 


NSHAVEN PERSON (entering 
barber-shop).—\ do not 
want a hair-singe, shampoo, elec- 
tric massage, dandruff cure or 
head-wash. 
Barser.—Well, what do you 
want? 
U. P.—I want a shave. 
BaRBER (/o assistant).—Shave 
him, Bill. There’s no law to 
=—| prevent these chaps wasting our 
time. 








A WOMAN’S QUESTION. 
With apologies to Adelaide Procter. 


 EFORE | trust my fate to thee, 

Or place my hand in thine; 
Before you get your overcoat 

Or help me on with mine; 
Before I peril all for thee, 
Question thy soul to-night for me. 





Before we stir a single step, 
Stand back and let me know; 
Does my black skirt touch on the sides, 
And does the white skirt show ? 
Speak now, lest at some future day 
My whole life wither and decay. 


Look deeper still within thy soul, 
And let me learn my fate; 

Am I all buttoned down the back 
And is my hat on straight ? 

Let no false pity spare the blow 

But in true mercy tell me so. 


Gaze on my face and answer true, 
Before we start to go; 

Can’st thou detect the rosaline 
And does the talcum show? 

If so at any pain or cost, 

Oh, tell me now’ ere all is lost! 





Nay, answer not; thou could’st not tell, 
The words would come too late; 
Get on thy hat and hurry up, 
We haven’t time to wait. 
Whatever in my heart may fall, 
Remember I must risk it all! 
Frank Hill Phillips. 





GLITTERING GENERALITIES OF A WEDDING RING. 


| AM the most expert accountant in the world. Given two units, 
a man and a woman and I can solve the most difficult problems. 
I give the woman the one man, thereby increasing her happi- 
ness a thousandfold, and multiplying her anxieties by a million. 
I give the man the one woman, and as a result he has the whole 
world. 














THEY THINK THEY’RE OUT OF SIGHT. 


WHEN AN OSTRICH STICKS HIS HEAD IN A HOLE, AND A WOMAN 
STICKS hers IN A HAT. 


I add unto the woman many new frocks and hats, and by the 
same process substract from the man much money. 

I double their joys by sharing them with each other and divide 
their sorrows in the same way. 
I give the man one mother-in-law and take away his peace of 
mind. 

I give the woman all the man’s relations and leave her without 
an opinion of herself. 

In short, I can make figures lie as well as the man does when 
he is able to leave that poor sick friend and go home to his wife. 


Barbara Blair. 





OUR TOPSY TURVY CLIMATE. 
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He went to Texas, ‘‘to escape the rigors of a northern winter ’”——- 
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Whereas, had he stayed at home in the north 











































































PUCK 


Jupce.—I want expert evidence on this point. Call Dr. Blank 











Sin Sa to the stand. . : 
, ZT Dr. BLanx.—Your Honor, after an exhaustive scrutiny of the 
eS oe prisoner’s social connections, bank account, real estate, and other 
y | Se properties, we unhesitatingly pronounce it a bad case of Cyclonic- 
ud ) “ . 4 * 
. Cerebral- Blizzard. 


Jupce.— Case is dismissed. Next. 

LAWYER.— Murder, your Honor. 
JupcE (stifling a yawn). —'Vhis becomes monotonous. 
Lawyer.— Your Honor, this prisoner is under dge. 

Jupce.— Has he a written excuse from his mother 

for the crime? 

Lawver.— Yes, your Honor. 

Jupce.— Produce it. 

Lawyer (unfolds paper) reads: 

‘*JUDGE X. 

Dear Sir: Kindly acquit wt | 
li 

















my son Ned, of the murder 
of Jones-Brown for the 
following reasons: 
He has always been a 
strangely sensitive child, 
with unusual tastes. For 
instance, Ile never could 
bear tripe, and we had it 
; for luncheon the day he com- 
: ee mitted the murder. I think it 
unhinged him; and besides, the 
man he killed was well-known to 


ae have been a dad man.” 
r ae Jupce.—Is the latter fact well 
JUST A PRECAUTION. substantiated ? 
ISAACSTEIN.—Iss my check goot for one hundret tollars? Lawyer. — Jones-Brown was un- 


doubtedly a bad man. 
Jupce.—In that case we are well rid 

of him. This is a moral community. Dis- 

charged with the thanks of the Court. 


TELLER,— No sir! Your account is overdrawn. 
IsAACSTEIN.— Dot’s vot I tought, but I shust gave one to 
Cohen for dot amount, unt wanted to make sure. 


HE WANTED TO KNOW. 


THE YOUNG WIpDow /gushing- 
ly).—VYas, Mistah Smoot—Gawege 


hie (ae eee ae Next. —I'll be yo'n! Qh. dis is de fust 
: r time i h life dé 1 
JUSTICE AS SHE IS DISPENSED (WITH). Lawver.— Your Honor—— en 
(A few minutes in Judge X—’s court in the year 1999. Details abridged. ) we ubce (f gr *3 eo i pepe . e cit ae by haa Me Naan 
at you, jackson! Murder again ¢ Snieiiaonipame tonnes vation Tid wes 
. nS —_ at , , : -ax yo’ one question : Did yo’ 
upGe.— What is the charge against this prisoner ? PRISONER (humbly ).—Yes, sit. warty yo° fust husband on a bet? 


Lawyer.— Murder, your Honor. 
JupcEe.— Any reason for it ? 
Lawyer.— Your Honor, the man had offended him. 

Jupce.— In that case 
I will instruct the jury 
to acquit him. 

LAWYER.— 
Hm! Your Honor 
forgets the late 
decision of the 
Supreme Court, 
that trial by jury 
is unnecessary in 
trifling cases. 

Jupce.— True. 
Discharge the 
prisoner. Call the 
next case. 

Lawyer. — Al- 
so murder, your 
Honor. 

JUDGE (after 
hearing evidence). 
—No occasion for 
this murder. It 
looks like a-wilful 
one, without due 


JuDGE (severely ).—This is your third 

murder this year. No better excuse than usual, I suppose ? 
: Lawyer.—I appeal for mercy to 
the prisoner as a father. 
Winsome little Dol- 
ly is even now 
waiting at home— 
JuDGE ( sotlo 
voice ).—- Will that 
child never grow 
up...! This is 
the fourth time... 
(rising in a rage) 






Jackson, you are 
discharged! But 
if you come before 
this court again 
within the next 
twelve months 
for murder, by 
Jove, I'll send 
you to jail with 
the heaviest fine 
the law will permit 
me to impose! 
Call the next case. 





provocation. I will heat 
impose fine —— sili 
LAWYER (interrupt- ; 
ing).—May itplease the — “Titje— KNOW HIM? 
Court, the accused had a oy as 
bad headache the day of : ON TO WASHINGTON! “Wet I predicted it. 
the murder>. He was not Some oF THE RoucH Ripers ARE STILL WITHOUT GoveRNMENT Jops. “What ?? ¥ 
responsible. Tuey Hope to Reacw THE Wuite House BEFore MARCH 4TH. “Whatever happened. 





+ is not wise to beliewe all you hear; but it is well to use discretion in your 
declaration of incredulity. 





~ 


—=_ 
amen 
—_ Ss 


i 


Mook 
9 VAI 
Al iG: 
ey 
«~ 
A102 


(ee 


\ 


aa » 


‘ 
t 


w 


ot 


TEDDYFICATION 














cs =}. t 
at <= 7 
~~ mes See “Sz > SG 


THE WHITE HOUSE. 




















CONTRADICTORY. 


HERE was a man in our town 
Who had loose ways, they said. 
Sut when he reeled and staggered home, 
They called him tight instead. 


And when he found that he was tight, 
He'd loosen up some more, — 
But that would make him tighter still ; 
Which he did not deplore. 
May Kelly. 


THE COURSE OF A CAREER. 
Monpay. 


1LLy Hanks, hero of the late airship dis- 
aster was greeted on his arrival by a 
crowd of at least ten thousand aero- 
planes, gas propellers and various other 
air-craft. 

Naturally, Mr. Hanks like all other 
doers of great deeds is modest to a 
fault. He will be entertained to-morrow at a civic 
banquet at which in recognition of his services the- 
freedom of the city will be tendered him. 





TUESDAY. 


Billy Hanks, brave Billy, as he is becoming 
popularly known, has started a series of poems in 
this paper based on various incidents of his career. 

Besides being an expert air ship manipulator 
Mr. Hanks is a literary artist of no mean merit. Our 
readers have a treat in store for them, in Mr. Hanks’ productions. 

An enterprising bar tender has invented the Billy Hanks Cock- 
tail which is rapidly becoming a favorite along Broadway. 


WEDNESDAY. 


It was almost like a football game at the grand opera last even- 
ing. Signor Kazuzo was singing the ‘Toreador Song from Carmen 
when brave Billy, Hanks appeared in the lower left hand box. The 
orchestra stopped playing while a dozen husky stage hands lifted the 
hero where a spot light could reach him. 

Then while the Signor stormed in the back-ground the audience 
listened to the tale of Mr. Hanks’ heroism from his own lips. 

There was no more grand opera that evening. 
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IN DEAR OLD BROOKLYN. 


Mr. PARK SLOPER.—What? Moving? I thought vou were well satisfied here. 
Mk. FLarre BASHINGroN.—I was; but our rubber plant outgrew the highest ceiling 


in the house. 
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EAGLE’S NIGHT. 


Torrie TIPPERTON.—This is a livelier burg than we thought, girls; the 
three front rows are just filled with bald eagles! 





Mr. Hatchetstein has secured Hero Hanks to sing the leading 
role in Parsifal to-morrow night. A great treat is looked for. 


‘THURSDAY. 


Will Hero Billy Hanks be the next President of the United 
States?. Indications point stormingly that way. <[t is said that both’ 
parties will compromise and that such an 
addition to the ticket would effectually 
draw the teeth of the socialists. 

“If they want me to be a. candidate 
for the presidency, I will do so,” said Mr. 
Hanks modestly. 

FRIDAY. 


Blank. 


\h SATURDAY. 
Blank. 


SUNDAY. 


Man Hurt by Taxicab 
Claims to be a Hero. No 
Record of Alleged Deed 
Available and Man is 
Held by Police as Sus- 
picious Character. 

At an early hour this 
morning a pedestrian at 
the corner of Forty- 

second Street was run 
down and slightly in- 










tion he. gave the name of William Hanks 
and said that he was an airship operator. - 
He claims to have performed some service 
. in a recent. airship disaster a »statement 
‘ which 1s” generally’ disbelieved ~in_ police 
circles. It is supposed- that the man is a. 
fraud, bid Horatio Winslow. 


.* 





THEIR INS. AND Ol'TS. 


RS. PLuMPION (with fashion paper) —Oh, 
: Paul, this is indeed good néws!. “Thank, 
thank heaven, hips are coming in again! 

Mr. PLumpton.—/n? You mean burst- 
ing out, don’t you ? 











jured by an automobile. At the police sta-.- 
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—_ I want,” said the fat boarder, ‘‘is 
something to occupy my time during the 
long winter evenings; something that will keep 
me interested as I sit up in my hall bedroom. 
My salary is not large. I can’t afford the theatre 
very often, and I can’t afford poker at all. 1 
am thinking of getting an encyclopedia.” 

“What do you want with an encyclope- 
dia?” said the tall boarder. “I thought you 

knew it all.” 

“No funny business now. Starting at Aa, I propose to read 
consistently through to zymotic diseases, or whatever the windup 
may be. Thus combining pleasure with profit, I expect to put in 
the long arctic evenings to some purpose.” 

‘“‘Got an encyclopedia in view?” 

“Yes; I know a man who will sell me one for a dollar down 
and a dollar whenever he ketches me. Not bad terms.” 

And, passing up the bread pudding, the fat boarder passed out. 


The Prune Eaters. 





“‘ How about that encyclopedia ?” inquired 
the tall boarder a few nights later. “Got as 
far as aardvark yet?” 

“T have,” replied the fat boarder. “The 
aardvark is a-burrowing and ant-eating mam- 
mal about the size of a pig. He has a long, 
protrusile tongue —” 

“Lives in subways,” interrupted the tall 
boarder, “and is despondent when crossed in 
love. Betcher don’t last a week.” 

It was Saturday evening. The fat boarder tried to dodge into 
the parlor as the tall boarder encountered him in the hall, but the 
latter insisted on investigating the contents of the basket which the 
fat boarder would have fain concealed. 

“The encyclopedia, hey?” exclaimed 
triumph. 

“Yes,” admitted the fat boarder sheepishly. 
too dry. I’m going to trade it for a clarionet.” 









the tall. boarder in 
“Tt got a little 


Will S. Adkins. 





SOMETHING WRONG. 


H, DEAR, JOHN, I just know I shall not like this dress.” 
‘‘What’s the matter now?” asked her husband without 
laying down his pipe or looking from his paper. “I thought 


Wy we 
Te, 


yon said you liked it.” 
“That’s just it. I was 
so sure I wouldn’t like it 
when I got it home, though 
I liked it well enough in 
the store. And now that 
I am home I do like it and 
therefore I know I will not 
like it when it is made up. 
Now I don’t know what 
to do.” 
“Search me,” grunted 
the cruel man turning to 


the sporting page. 
7. UNDERSTAND Talkfest 
has gone on the lec- 

ture platform.” 

“Yes, a friend gave him 
a dress suit for a Christ- 
mas present and, as he 
doesn’t dance and is. too 
proud to be a head- waiter, 
it was up to him to go to 
lecturing.” 


STILL SORE. 


RS. SCRAPPINGTON. — 
To-morrow is the 
fourteenth anniversary of 
our wedding. 
Mr. SCRAPPINGTON. — 
Well, you needn’t taunt 
me with it. 
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THE REASON. 





WHAT WAS NEEDED. 


EDADD (of Bedadd & 
Bedamm ).—Think we 
ought to put more ginger 
into our act ? 
VAUDEVILLE MANAGER. 
—No; formaldehyde. 


SHE.— The trouble with you, Clar- 
ence, is that you need more 








HE GOT IT. 


THE BINGTOWN AUTHOR. 
os W's do you expect to finish your novel, ‘The Violet Vagaries 
of Virginia?’” the small town literary man was asked. 

“TI don’t know,” he replied, with a moving sigh. “It depends 
entirely upon when I can 
finish the resolutions on 
the death of Brother John 
Jones for the Curious Fel- 
lows, the Scarlet Men, the 
Knights of Soxalexis and 
the Order of Raccoons, the 
thesis on ‘ The Significance 
of the Presence of Heat 
Waves at the Equator’ for 
the valedictorian of the 
class of ’og at the Female 
High School, the compo- 
sition of ‘Doughnuts’ for 
my wife’s little cousin in 
the fourth grade, the paper 
on ‘ Belles- Lettres as* a 
Field for Tobacco-Grow- 
ers’ to be read at the an- 
nual meeting of the Siwash 
County Burley Planters’ 
Association, and the iam- 
bic poem, ‘ By the Saffron 
Hoang-Ho the Pig-tails 
Wait in Darkness’, to be 
read before the Woman’s 
Foreign Missionary Soci- 
ety. When I have finished 
with these, I hope to get 
to work for myself.” 














HIS TONNAGE. 


M**: UnpDERDUNK. — I 
yeahs ’em say, Sistah 
Poots, dat yo’ po’ sick hus- 
band am pow’ful bad off. 
Has de doctah given him 
up? 

Mrs. Poots.— Well-uh, 
no’m, Sistah Underdunk. 
But it do’ pear like he’s 
done given him everything 


—sand!!! 
else. 








Undigested 


pepsin? 
Heartburn, 





minutes. 


UPSET? 


If you had some now— 
All Indigestion would go. 


gas that causes the headache. 
Why not try Pape’s Dia- 


sour food, biliousness, pain in 
it of stomach and other upset 
feelings are relieved in five 


8 3s * 
Pape’s Diapepsin 

FOR INDIGESTION IT WILL you 
Candy-Like Triangules. Any Drug Store. ON YOUR FEET. 


food makes the patients.” 


. “Well?” 
eructations of 





good, but it isn’t possum.” 





“No,” replied Markley, “because he wouldn’t get it. 
me he asked me if I had any money, and I said ‘yes,’ of course.” 





Att HE Hap. 


“But,” said Goodley, “Dr. Price-Price doesn’t ask for pay from poor 


When he treated 


“Well, he said ‘I'll take it’”— Zhe Catholic Standard and Times. 


“ How bo yoah ’possum taste, suh?” asked the solicitous waiter. 
“Well,” responded the patron who had ordered the article; “it tastes pretty 


“No, suh,” rejoined the waiter; “an’ dat’s a sign it’s genuine. De genuine 
‘possum is a great pretender, suh; yas, suh.— Philadelphia Ledger. 





“JENNIE,” Called the old gentleman 
from the top of the stairs, “ give that 
young man this dollar note.” 

“What for, Papa?” asked his 
daughter in surprise. 

“Why, I want him to pay our milk- 
man his bill. I know he’ll meet him 
as he goes out.” — Chicago Daily News. 












Y WHY NOT BE AN ARTIST? 
af 


High Salaried 
Our graduates are sine ® = om 
ang EARN,$25 70 $100 PER WEEK 





guaran 
Art Book, Free. 

8CHOO. APPLIED ART (Founded 1898.) 
N34 Ae Fine Arts,Battle Creek, Mich. 





Pa.— Well, what now? 

“ What's ‘atavism’?” 

“ Atavism is why a descendant of an 
old family robs a bank.”— eveland 
Leader. 


Cuurcu.— My son lost an eye and 
an arm in the Philippines. 

Goruam.— Oh, has football reached 
there already ? — Yonkers Statesman. 


“Do you know anything about flirt- 
ing?” 

“No,” he replied sadly. “I thought 
I did, but when I tried it the girl mar- 
ried me.”—Boston Globe. 


CHEER UP!!! 
~~ 














CHEER UP!! 
By Leighton Budd. 


Photo Gelatine Prini, 9x 12 in. 


PRICE 25 CENTS 


Get a copy of this popular print 
and MAKE HOME HAPPY. 


This is but one example of the Puck PROOFs. 
Send Ten Cents for new Catalogue with over 
Seventy Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK, New York. 
295— 309 Lafayette Street 


Trade supplied by GuneLMaAn Company, 
801 Third Ave., New York. 


“Your husband seems so gloomy, 
Mrs. Smith. Is he a misanthrope?” 
‘““No, indeed; he’s a Bryan demo- 
crat.”— Baltimore American. 


Miss RinKELs.— Father always 
gives me a book on my birthday. 

Miss TaRTLEY.— What a fine li- 
brary you must have.— Zown Topics. 





“T saw a perfect dream of a hat 
to-day,” said Mrs. Musthaveit. 

“Well, just remember that you're 
nosleeping beauty,” replied Musthaveit. 
—Detroit Free Press. 





While Rock 


‘“‘The World’s Best Table Water’? 


Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous “‘Richard’s Poor Almanack,” the hit of 1908. Beautifully bound 
and tllustrated humorous book, Sent for roc. Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., New York City. 
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IN SCHOOL HOURS. 


UNCLE JAsOoN.—Shoo! What’s the hurry, Otis? School on fire? 
Oris.—No; I’m doin’ an errand for the teacher. I’m hurryin’ now 
so’s I kin loaf comin’ back. 


Hotels and restaurants should have a bottle of 
Abbott's Bitters handy in the dining-room for a fruit 
cocktail. Adds to the deliciousness of grape fruit. 





As TO THE SHAD. 


“T’m always glad,” said the good feeder, “when the shad season ap- 
proaches. It’s the only fish I like. I wonder why Providence only gives it to 
us in the spring?” 

“T'll bet,” growled the pessimist, “It’s because that’s the only season when 
it has all its bones."— Zhe Catholic Standard and Times. 


‘ Too Easy. 


Challenging a Socialist to debate is like offering money to a Wall Street 
broker.—Wewark Evening News. 


Her.—What is your favorite game? Sne.—Quail on toast. And yours ? 
He.— Eagles on $20 yold pieces.— Chicago Daily News. 

Tommy.—Paw, when you say ‘it was done by Congress,' is ‘by Congress’ 
|swearing? Mr. Tucker.— Not necessarily, my boy; but it often causes a lot 
| of swearing.— Chicago Tribune. — 











PUCK PROOFS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PU C K 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 











BEFORE THE GAME. Photogravure in Sepia, 15x19%4 in. 
By Stuart Travis. PRICE ONE DOLLAR 





@ This is but one example of PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue 
with over Seventy Miniature Reproductions. 





Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 


Trade supplied by GUBELMAN COMPANY 
801 Third Ave., New York 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
Branca WARKNOUSEK : 20 Beekman Street, } New You. 


All kinds of Paper made to order 


FOR 55 CIGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST 
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OLD 
RYE 


HOLT RYE. 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 





Established 1810 | 


OVERHOLT 


Bottled in Bond, it goes 
direct, in its natural con- 
dition, to the consumer 
in bottles sealed with 
U. S. Government 
stamps. Not less than 
four years old and 100 
proof when bottled, 
there is nothing quite so 
good as OLD OVER- 





A. OVERHOLT & Co. 





CusToMER.— Please, Mister, I can’t 
remember what Ma sent me for, but 
you can give me two cents’ worth of 
peppermint candy, ’cause she said I 
could keep the change.— Century. 


AUTOMOBILIST.— What advantage 
has the air-ship over the motor-car ? 

AERONAUT. — Well, for one thing, 
you can always be sure of making good 
time on the return trip.— Smart Set. 


FATHER (angrily ).— 1f my son mar- 
ries that actress I shall cut him off ab- 
solutely, and you can tell him so. 

LeGcaL ApvisER.—I know a better 
plan than that — tell the girl — Zhe Law 
Journal. 





Pears 


‘‘The pale complexion 
of true love” assumes 
a warmer tint by the 


use of Pears’ Soap. 


Sold all over the globe. 





SILENCED 


‘*T’ve been to picture galleries,” 
My Aunt Samantha said: 

‘*I’d like to tell you all one sees” — 
She paused and shook her head. 

‘* The costumes that will meet your view 
May give your nerves a start; 

And yet, what can you say or do? 
You see, it is real art!” 


‘‘And in the theater I’ve heard 
Such language fill the air 
You'd think a short and ugiy word 
Was something sweetly rare. 
And yet I dare not take a chance 
And scold, for people smart 
Will vow I show my ignorance 
And have no sense of art !””"—Wash. Star. 


A small boy with his first watch has 
the time of his life.—Chicago News. 





THE PERFECTION OF WHISKEY 
QUALITY :S ALWAYS FOUND IN 


Peace 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


YE 


THE 
AMERICAN GENTLEMAN’S 
WHISKEY 


GUARANTEED UNDER THE NATIONAL PURE 
FOOD LAW 

Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 

WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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- | Inderbere 
World's Best 


4° Bitters 


Oldest and best 
Tonic Cordial. It 
stimulates, invig- 
orates and aids 
digestion as noth- 
ing else will. 
Sold Everywhere 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. S. Agents, New York, 








Even a self-made man may look 
like a suit of clothes on a dummy, at 
a distance. —Chicago News. 


ETHEL.— Didn’t it seem an age from 
the time you were engaged till you got 
married ? 

Maup.— Yes, but Jack and I man- 
aged to squeeze through it.— Zhe 
Tatler. 


First PoacHEer.—Hello, Bill! Wot 
luck? Anything doin’ ? 

SECOND PoACHER.— Well, I dun- 
no; but if T gets four more besides 
the wan I’m after now, I'll ’ave foive 
—an’ that ain’t so bad.— Punch. 














PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT © Press 





fo half a grape fruit add a teaspoonful of Abbott’s 
Bitters, and sugar to suit the taste. It’s the ‘deal 
way to serve this delicious fruit. 





Knew THEM WELL. 





| “What we want most here,” said the political reformer, “is an honest 
count.” 
“They ain’t no sech thing,” replied Nuritch. “I know all about these 
‘ere Counts, ’cause my daughter married one o’ them. They're no good.— 
Catholic Standard and Times. 
| 


’ 


| A LoT more people would take a friendly interest in you if you made 
a noise like a roll of greenbacks.— Chicago News. 





PUCK PROOFS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 


Copyright, 1908, by Keppler & Schwarzmann 














PAX VOBISCUM. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 20 x rs in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


By Cari Hassmann. 


COPYRIGHT "808, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZHANN 





HIS STATION AND FOUR ACES. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 





These are but two examples of PUCK PROOFS. Send | 
Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Seventy Miniature 
Reproductions. 








Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 
Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co. 801 Third Ave., New York 

















FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 


LOUISVILLE .KY 





Al 


There you have quality and . 
$ 6.2< ihe body on rich tn soeeae 
virgin gold, the crown of foam as 
white and delicate as the richest 
cream, and a bouquet as dainty and 
delightful as the first breath of a 
Summer morning wafted to you 
across a field of blossoming hops. 


In ‘*‘ Splite” as well as regular size. 





bilities. 





FosTERING COURAGE. 


In the light of the unfaltering cour- 
age and devotion of the crew of the 
ill-fated Republic, how flimsy seems 
the plea for warfare that it is necessary 
In this catastrophe 
the captain of the vessel and the wire- 
less operator reap honors which they 
well deserve; but the rest of the crew, 
though unhonored individually, were 
also faithful and courageous up to the 
full measure of their several responsi- 
And even the modest courage 
of ali these men was not unique. Such 
courage is so common that it arouses 
no general interest unless it happens to 
have a spectacular setting. How de- 


to foster courage. 


grading then—how gratuitiously de- 
grading—this plea for war, that it is 
necessary to inculcate devotion to duty 
and to foster courage in performing it. 
With examples like that of the Repub- 


lic’s crew before them, no men whose 
courage would under any circumstan- 


ces rise above the low level of specta- 


cular bravery, need war to cultivate it. 
The courage that risks life to take life, 
is not fit for comparison with the cour- 
age that risks life to save life.— Zhe 
Public. 


Men who own electric plants are 


satisfied with light harvests.—Chicago 
News. 
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Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, Saloons and Dealers Everywhere. 





A REPROACH. 


MOTHER. — Here 
you are, thirty years 
old. Why, when I was 
your age, I had been 
married ten years. 

DAUGHTER.— It’s 
a pity you couldn’t 
have waited ten 
years. If you had 
I would be only 
twenty years old 
now.—Meggendorfer 
Blatter. 


THE CALL. 


‘*We must not be 
a nation of “muck- 
rakers,” said the 
patriot. 

‘*No,”’ answered 
the practical citizen; 
‘‘what we want to 
be at this time of 
year is a nation of 
snow shovelers!’?’— 
Washington Star. 


SALOME may not 
have been a wholly 
modest young wo- 
man, but she never 
thought all this fuss 
would be made about 
her. — Philadelphia 
Ledger. : 


‘*My wife is as 
unreliable as the 
weather. ”” 

**But mine beats 
yours; she is as un- 
reliable as the weath- 
er prophet.”—ZMeg- 
gendorfer Blatter. 





CHAMPAGNE 


I, what I want.” 
Nore better 
‘et ary price. 








“NESTOR” “IMPORTED” “ROYAL NESTOR’ 











A Vicorous Up. 
LIFT. 

‘* Have any of you 
farmers been uplift- 
ed as yet?” 

‘*Yep,” answered 
Mr. Corntossel. 
‘*Day before yester- 
day Si Simling was 
hit from behind by 
an automobile.” — 
| Washington Star. 


TEACHER.— Your 
name is John Tim- 
|mins, is it? Where 
are you from, John- 
ny? 
NEw PuPIL.— 
Snohomish, Wash. 

TEACHER.— How 
do you spell it, John- 
ny? 


NEw PupPIL.— 
You don’t spell it, 
ma’am. You sneeze 
it.—Chic. Tribune. 


A NEw JERSEY 
man got caught in a 
lie and killed him- 
self, probably at 
chagrin over not 
having constructed a 
better one. — Phila- 
delphia Ledger. 


EVERY WOMAN 
takes it for granted 
that she would be a 
queen in society if it 
wasn’t for the fact 
that she has more 
sense than beauty.— 
Chicago News. 











COUNTERMANDED. 


Mr. CHuMPSOLE.— Dis heah’s mah dance. Shall we trip it, Miss Lillie ? 


Miss LILLIE.— Nopey! 


S’pose ah didn’t see you tear bout six yards offen her train ? 


Ah been watchin’ you trip it wif Miss Colebin. 
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LIQUEUR 


Peres Ghartted 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


FOR CENTURIES THE 
GRAND FINALE TO THE 
WORLD'S BEST DINNERS 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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The what a de- 


ideal of 


lightful drink should be 


A Club Cocktail 


is the cocktail of the connots- 


seur bécause it Is measure- 


Ccxactl proportion, 


CLUB COCKTAILS never vary. 


mixed to 


i.lways uniform 


always right. 


Vartini (gin base) and 
Manhattan (whisky base) 
are the most popular. Get 


a bottle from your dealer. 


HEUBLEIN & BRO 


HARTFORD 
New York 


G.F 


London 








BUNNER'S 


SHORT , 
STORIES 


H. C. BUNNER. 
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SHORT SIXES. 
Stories to be Read while the Candle 
Burns, Illustrated. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
A Story of Small Stories, Illus- 
trated. 


MADE IN FRANCE, 


French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Stray Notes and Comments on His 
Simple Life. Illustrated. 











Five Volumes, in Cloth, $5.00 
Per Volume, “ “ 7.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York. 
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woman 


NEARLY THE WHOLE THING. 


“T see that some feminine agitator 
says that woman is only a part of 
speech. ” 

“Does she? My impression is that 
is most of the nouns and 
pretty much all of the verbs, and a 
large majority of the adjectives and 
exclamations.” — Clev. Plain Dealer. 


Get the habit of saving money before 
marriage if you would save it after.— 
Chicago News. 


“ My pic has ared nose.” 


“Sort of a Harvard rooter, eh?”— 
Yale Record. 
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Nor Funny. 
A merry smile is well worth while, 
But when amid its chatter 
The Senate laughed at census graft 


It seemed no laughing matter. 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Too MucnH Money. 

“Yes, young Featherly is in serious 
trouble at last.’””. 

“What sort of trouble?” 

“Oh, he had more money than was 
good for him.” 

“Why, I know that.” 

“Ves, but this money wasn’t Feath- 
erly’s. He took it when the cashier’s 
back was turned.”— Cleveland Lain 
ae 





PUCK PROOFS 


_PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 


HT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


RuIns. 


“You cannot deny,” said the for- 
eigner, who was trying to think of 
some particular in which Europe had 
it on America, “that your country is 
devoid of ruins.” 

“Say, my friend,” replied the Yan- 
kee, “right there is where you're away 
off. Ruins? We've got England, Ger- 
many, France and Italy and all the 
rest of em skinned when it comes to 
ruins. Our state legislatures have 
fixed it so that you can find the ruins 
of a race-track grand stand in nearly 
every big town inthe country. Ruins? 
Why, we’ve got ruins to be hauled 
away for kindling.”—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


OnE secret of success is the early 
discovery that you can’t do every- 
thing.— Chicago News. 








“Ge EDISON 


on any other record of any kind ; 








Have you heard 


PHONOGRAPH 


DB 
play an Amberol Record? 
You can do this at the store of any Edison dealer. 


the longer playing time of Amberol Records (playing twice as long as 
the standard Edison Records), note the Amberol selections, not found 


When you go, note 


note also the reproducing point of the 
Edison Phonograph that never wears out and never needs changing ; the 
motor, that runs as silently and as evenly as an electric device, and the 
special horn, so shaped that it gathers every note or spoken word and 
brings it out with startling fidelity. 
to perfect work, that should claim your attention. 


NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, 43 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J,. 


It is these exclusive features, vital 














PHILIP MORRIS 


CIGARETTES 


a real 


refinement 
in the way 
of a smoke 


CAMBRIDGE 


the regular size 


4 MBASSADOR 


after-dinner size 


In Little Brown Boxes 














Tony MARAT ’ 


Tony Maratt’ eesa yo’ng ’Merican, 

Born an’ raise’ up een dees beautiful lan’. 

Padre from Genoa, madre from Rom’, 

Long tima ‘seence to dees countra ees com’. 
Nevva mind dat! 


Look at heem now! From da sola hees feet | 


To da toppa hees hat, 


AMONG GIRLS. 


* T don’t like the way they run the 
theatres.” 

“They ought to have floorwalkers 
instead of ushers, and let you examine 
the seats before purchasing.” 

“Yes, and maybe see one act of the 


Mos’ evrawhere dat you walk een da street | play.” — Washington Herald. 


Here ees mos’ styleesh yo’ng man you can 
meet — 
Tony Maratt’. 


Strong ees dees Tony Maratt’ like hees Pa, 

Ah! but hees heart eesa sof’ like hees Ma. 

So seence las’ year w’en hees padre ees die 

Tony Maratt’ ain't do notheeng but cry. 
W’at you theenk dat? 


| ** Padre ees worka too hard for hees pay, 


An’ jus’ see w’at he gat! 


| My! eet ees sad he should go deesa way; 


Now, I mus’ leeve for da madre,” ees say 


Tony Maratt’! 


Madre Maratt’, now da padre ees dead, 
Gotta work harda for maka da bread. 
Tony ees sad for da padre, but steell 
Jus’ for da madre de tryin’ to feel 
Happy an’ fat. 
*«Don’ta be scare’, leetla madre, 
**T no die lika dat. 
I ain’t gon’ workin at all, for, you see, 
You ain’t got nobody lefta but me— 
Tony Maratt’.” 


—Catholic Standard and Times. 


” 


say he, 

















A DEAL ON THE CURB, Vhotogravure in Sepia, 14x19 in. 





l’y Stuart Travis. : PRICE ONE DOLLAR 


g This is but one example of PUCK | 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue 


with over ete Miniature taasenaeen | 








Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 


Trade supplied by GuBELMAN COMPANY 
8o1 Third Ave., New York 














THE SAME STRETCH. 


SHE.—Do you know what I’m reminded of, George, 


Hr.— Of strength and security? 
Sue.—No; 
rings on the merry-go-round. 


when I take your arm? 


of the time when I was a little girl and used to reach for the 





GREAT UEAR SPRING WATER, 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





«A PENNSYLVANIA man who deserted lis wife and family and eloped with 


another woman was fined six -cents,” 
Evidently the jury in the case had an idea the other woman would ictal 
the necessary punishment.— Washington Herald. 


says the Birmingham Age- Herald. 














Spring Styles 
Now On Sale 


178-180 Fifth Ave. 
567 Fifth Ave. | 181 Broadway 


New York 
Chicago Philadelphia 
Wellington Choadlnat St. 


Accredited Agencies inall 
Principal Ciiies of the 








Ht&aRD AT BREAKFAST. 


“T used to be a weather prophet in 
my home town,” confided the new 
boarder as he speared a potato with 
his fork. 

“So?” commented the comedian 
boarder, laconically. 

“Yes, and every time I look at that 
steak it reminds me of a winter's day.” 

“ How so?” 

**Cold and raw.” 

“Quite clever. 
fee strike you?” 

“That reminds me of a November 
day — cloudy and unsettled.” 

“Good. And do you notice that 
the landlady is watching us?” 

“Yes, and she reminds me of a 
March day.” 

“Tell us why.” 

“‘ Because she is cold and stormy.” 

And the look that the landlady 
| passed down to that end of the table 
would have congealed a red-hot stove. 


—Chicago Daily News. 


How does the cof- 
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Plot is tiresome: 
Same old factors; 

Need to hire some 
Better actors. 


You saw the way 





Pat cach « play! . 





















THE MANAGER. 

U. S. authors ain’t successes, — 
After this I don’t use any; 

Nixy on these near-art guesses: — 
I’ll get PLAYS— straight from Vienny. 


THe STAR. 


Well! did they think one man could doit all? - | 


They clapped whenever 7 came on the stage. 
Three times I got there witha curtain call, 


“aed me the fremont ator ofthe age! 













THE AUTHOR. 
membered!. Torn in all its joints! 
Sense or Taste or Truth or Art! 
Actes who raved and ruined every part 

With imbecile attempts at making points f 
“Ye pede! The next play that She ‘brain begets 


One DEADHEAD. 

Oh honest, Mame, you oughta see the show; 
Ves, simply grand! 

Frank got two comps and ast me if I’d go 
(I guess that’s grand!) 

You see, the villun loved the hero's wife 

Until she kinda handed him the knife, 

And then he went and—Fine? you betcha life! 

It just was grand! 








Horatio Winslow. 


Cc 





